CHAPTER X

CHILDREN IN HEAVEN

ALTHOUGH Swedenborg spent much of his time
alone, writing quietly at his table for many hours
each day, he was a cheerful companion whenever he
was with friends. Those who knew him well
noticed how fond he was of children. There was
quite a large family living in the house at Amster-
dam in which he lodged for several months. The
lady of the house told one of Swedenborg's friends
how much the children enjoyed having him at their
home.

'I should like him to be with us for the reft of
his life/ she said, 'My children will miss him
moft. He never goes out without bringing them
home some sweets. The little rogues dote upon
the old gentleman so much that they prefer him to
their own parents.'

The Story is told of a fifteen-year-old girl who
knew Swedenborg well enough to call him 'Uncle/
Knowing that he wrote books about heaven, she
often asked him to let her see an angel. One day
after she had repeated her request, he told her to
follow him. He led her out of the house and down
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